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STATINTL

8 Jamuary 1957

MEMORANIUM FOR THE DIRECTOR: \

This memorandum is for information only:

Here is what purports to be the original of the “wno WOuLdn't?"
inteﬁogation st.ory which you might care to add to your after-dﬁ.nner

list. The story, like its subject is always old, yet ever new,

STATINTL
Aseglstant to the Direttor
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B who Wouldn’t?”
Sir—Belare the mists of legend distort
bevond fé‘goﬂx;jtiog one of the best
stories of rﬁiftaﬁyrﬁt‘oxf{ford, may I*seek
space in your columns to correct and
amplify Mr Betjernan’ytlversion of it as
quoted in your review of **-The Com-
pieat Tmbiber 7 on December Isth ?

As both the principals are now dead,

211 . . .
1 can see no reason for withholding their
names. The “reverend “of an
Oxford college” was the very Rev.”
Lancelot Ridley Phelps; Provost of Oriel,
under whom I had the privilege to sit
for the last two years of his tenure, The
other party to the affair was Erpest
Edward Jenner, who had been imported
by the Provost in 1927 in a laudable
(and successful) effort to impriowe e

alassical knowledge of thase ob My Ivhe:
were reading Honour Modgg%g

ops; .
%o_im of the story as relate 5‘%523%‘
Betjeman is largely lost if on& e !

Pébbgnise the two persdnalities involvedf
;Jénner was not a guest at High Table

but a classical tutor of the college, and
his views in the matter of indulgence in
drink and tobacco were very well known
to the Provost, who took occasion to
tease him about them from time to time.
The story also Jpses yet more of its pith
if: from it is omyutted the. Provost’s habit
of triplicating :his _nterances. The
incident is repured to-Hive  occurred
over coffee in the PBOY3§Hs>Hodgings,
and the actual dialogue, as credibly re-
ported at the time, went as follows; {;,
Provost : Mr Tenner, Sir, mayv I press
you to a glass of port, a glass of port, a
glass of port?

Fenner : Mr Provost, on no account
Sir, I would rather commit,_adultery.
Provost : My dear Sir, who wouldn™,
1 mean to say, who wouldnt, who
wouldn’t?

Letters tO the Editor m;.fuﬁid; Z[BSEmgdwholebincidem was enshrined in

ngrable Homeric hexameters by the
Ip-;'e'sc:m Camden Professor of Ancient
istory in the University of Oxford,
whose lines were circulated, like Shake-
speare’s sonnets, to his private friends.
I regret that the passage of nearly thirty
years has left only two words of them in
my mind, but they are perhaps worth
recording, for those who knew and
revered the Provost—«epSaleod dekf.—
Yours faithfully, Dents O’NEILL
Savile Club, W.1 -
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